?with Mrs. Durrant's visit, but it was not this further desilUisionement that hurt her most. It stung her, indeed, but only in connection with herself ; she would have cared little for the selfishness Jack had displayed if she had been free from self-reproach. He Makion was glad to get back to the hospital. The routine of her work there, which left her so few idle moments, was the best anodyne for the indignation that seemed to burn like poison in her every vein. She did not mourn for Jack Holtayne ; for that fickleness which she now perceived to be indeed a too complete fidelity to his own selfishness; nor for the insult involved in making her a toy to beguile his idle hours. These things had inflicted a shock to her ; but the very unworthiness of the man she had loved, brought a reaction that made the wound he had inflicted slight.
It was another cause that kept her face so pale and haggard, and made her spirit bitter to her old lover. The true sorrow lay in what she had lost for his sake.
A good man had offered her his love, and she had not merely refused it, but had treated him with injustice and insult. She had thrown away the chance of true happiness for a will-o'-the-wisp, intangible and worthless ; and though she admitted her fate to be just, it was none the less hard to bear.
Dr. Brandreth was a man of systematic ways. He let the thirty-one days of probation pass before he spoke again to Marion of anything but the work in which their common interest lay. She said to herself that if he had not forgotten that he had ever sought her for his wife, he wished her to forget that he had ever been guilty of such a folly, and she felt tbat she deserved no better lot than to be thus silently let alone.
But 
